


Pericles Prince of Tyre i, 

M make pretence of wrong that I have done him. 

When all for mine, if I may call offence, • 

Muft ^^ie warres bIow,who fcarcs not innocence s 
W hich love to all, of which thy felfe art one. 

Who now reprovedft me for it. 

Hefl. Alaffefir. 

Mufings in my minde, with thoufand doubts * 

a tempeft ere it came. 

And finding little comfort to relcevc them, 

Freelw\!Hiii^ ^ord,fince you have given me leave to fpeakc 

t-reely will I fpcake, Jlfitiochiti you feare, ^ ’ 

^d juftly too I thinkc you feare the tyrant. 

Who either by publike warre; or private treafon, 

while^^il tl2r : thereforemy Lord, goe travell for n 

” till thcD^fe 

W„ot light n.ore&:ffiSK 

nn/n ^.^‘^fnotdoubtthyfaith. 

He//. Wee I mingle our blouds together in the earth 

Fro™when«wcl«d^ 

Who Ihuns notto breakcone, will cracke both 
Tho„ 

c f ♦ T^haliard folus. 




TcricUs Prince of Tjre. 


it is dangero“5. , a wife fellow, and had good 

Wcll> 1 what he would of the King, defired 

on, that being bid to askc w t h ^ had fomc 

tomightknow^^^ 

^|?S.^oVhisoa|to^ 

Hulhthcre comes the Lords of 7>r . 

Sntir BeUiemfis, Bfcarn, rotth other 
Lords of Tyre. 

Sn'^S™tS>tbr^ak^&ffictetly.h«^ 
veil. , r* ? 

m' Ker'y'et ySwTbe fatkfied.(why as « w'«m- 
licenc’d of your loves )hc would depart? He give fome light 
to you : Being at Jrttioch. 

Thai. Whit from ^t>tiOch? > , r 

He^. Royal Antiochui (on what caufe I know not)took lomC 
difpleafurc athim,atlcaft he judged fo : and doubting that hce 
had erred or finned, to fhew his forrow, he would correa him- 
felfe jfo puts himfclfe unto the fhip-mans toyle, with whom 

each minute threatens life or death. ut,«„nu 

Thai Well, 1 perceive I fhall not be hanged now, although 
I would, butfince hee’s gone, the Kings Seas muft pleafe : hce 
fcaptc the Land, to perifti at the Sea ; 11c prefent my fcUe,Pcace 
to the Lords of Tyre. 

He/l. Lord Thaliard from Aatiochns is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with mefiage unto Princely Terkles-, 
butfince my landing I have underftood, your Lord hath be- 
tooke himfclfe to unknownetravailes,my mefiage muftreturne 
from whence it camj^. 

Hell. W e have no rcafon to defire it, commended to our Ma- 
fter> not to us Vyct ere you fhall depart, this we defirc as friends 
to Afithch^ we may fcaft in Tyre. S'x^eunt . 
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